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PREFACE. 

The following pages were first suggested by the 
real wants of the Author in the education of his 
own children. He could not find such a book 
as he had in his mind ; a book, at once moral in 
its influence, instructive in character ; teaching 
common things ; simple in language, and suffi- 
ciently lively in style, to gain and keep a child's 
attention. As was the want of such a book a 
reality — so were the circumstances that struck 
out the subjects and the manner of treating them. 
He spent a summer with his children near the 
sea. There he learned that a child lives in the 
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iv PREFACE. 

concrete, and that there is no time so good to 

teach it, as when the object is right before it, 

and attracts its attention, and solicits itsinquiries. 

Favoured by these circumstances, the Author 

wrote the little book he now.gives*to the world, 

hoping it may prove a source of instruction and 

amusement to many children besides his own, as 

they all are children of one Heavenly Father, 

whose, works they should know, that they may 

love the Maker. 

A Father. 

August 2d, I860. 
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CHAPTER I. 

€ < O, Papa, I wish I knew everything iii the 
world," said little Lizzie Sealand to her father, 
one morning, when they had taken a walk to 
the sea-shore, and were seated on the ground, 
under a grove of whispering pines. " O, I see 
so many new things every day, and they are all 
so lovely. I wish, papa, you would tell me all 
about them, and then I would know so much." 

"A very modest wish, my daughter," said 
her father,* "for a little girl only six years old. 
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6 PEBBLES FROM THE SEA-SHOKE. 

But I aril glad to see you wish to learn. If you 
really wish to improve, you will always find 
some one ready and willing to tell you every- 
thing you may wish to know and can know. 1 
have brought you and little sister, Mar^, here 
to-day to see .the ocean from the shore." 

y What a pretty place to see it from, papa ! It 
is so cool here. These trees iare .so' pretty, and 
they make spch, pretty music, and then the grass 
looks so green out there, and the water looks so 
blue ; and 0, papa, see how the sky comes down 
and meets the water, and says, I guess — but it is 
so far off I can't hear it— c How d'ye do, Miss 
Water V Isn't that funny, papa ?" 

" Very funny, but what is most funny of all 
is, that they always meet just .so far off from 
everybody, so that nobody ever hears what pretty 
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PEBBLES FROM THE SEA-SfiORE. 7 

things they say-to each other. If you should get 
into fhat ship, and sail away off wherte they seem 
to you now to meet, they would Viin away 
from you, just like your little sister Sometimes, 
and hide somewhere else, and seen(i just as far 
off as they do now. The men wfyo go in the 
tag ships, sail all over the world, but they never 
come any nearer where the sea and sky meet 
each other, and say J>retty things, than you are 
now'-" ' 

u 0,- I know what you mean, papa. They 
never come together, they just make believe to 
meet, as little Mary and I do when we play party. 
But then I should think they would want to 
talk to one another ; and 0, how tired they must 
get looking one another in the face all the time, 
and never laughing, and never talking. Now, 
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liltis Mary, you look me right in the face just so 9 
and don't laugh,- nor say one word. Ha, ha,, ha ! 
why, I can't do it one minute, papa, and little 
sister can!t do it at all, and how can the sky and 
ocean do it so long; ever, since I was born, and 
grandma was born* and grandpa said little Mary, 
all; all the time?" V "• . /' 

" My child, if they looked as cros^ as .you 
Were just trying to look, they might find it as 
hard as you do. But they don't look just so r aar 
you told little Mary just now, all the time. 
They smile, and laugh, and frown, and sometimes 
cry, if they do not talk, as you a while ago made 
believe." ....** 

"0 ho, ho, ho, papa! Well I guess the sky is 
smiling jaow then* for how pleasant it looks, and 
the ocean-^why, it is laughing out. Just loofc 
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at its face ; and don't you hear it ? I guess, too, 
I know what you meaawhen you say the sky 
frowns and Cries. Now you see -.^Sometimes 
I haf e seen great big black douds in the sky> 
and^ thqn you say it looks cross, as yau say to 
ixie sometimes when I don't feel pleasant. And 
then, when the. sky looks cjpss, we see all the 
naughty black cloudy & the. ocean, so that look?, 
oross too, just afr you tell me. if I am not good, 
little sister will tfot be good; WJien it rains, 
you §ay the sky cries 5 and when the wind blows, 
and raises up great big waves, you say it is 

- aqgry, and in a cage, Bow funny, papa, that 
the sky and ocean should be sq much like Mary 

- and me ; and that I should learn from them how 
to be a good little girl, ,by keeping awsy all the 
naughty black clouds !" 
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10 PEBBLES FROM THE SEA-SHOR& 

" God has so made everything, my child, that 
it will teach us to be better, and make* us better 
if we. love it." ' 

" Iknbw my little chicken, and my little kit- 
ten, ajid pigeon; and bird, when .Hove them all, 
make me good — and my flowers, for they are So 
pretty ; but I never thought before that trees, and 
rocks, and sky, and ocean would. I see now, 
and I am glad I have a good papa to- tell me all 
these things.. But papa, don't let "us make be- 
lieve any more. What. is the ocean^and Where 
does it go?" . 

" The ocean, my dear, is a great piece of water, 
that goes all round the World. 'The world, you 
know, is round like a great apple, and all over it 
in spots is land where people live, and all be- 
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PEBBLES * FROM THE gE A-SHORE. ll 

tween the land .is water, which -is called the 
ocean." . ' 

" Why, how big it must be !" 

"Yes, it covers -nearly^ three-quarters of the 
whole -world } so the fishes iave three times as 
much/room to live in "as men hav6. Do you 
know what those /v^hite . fhmgs are y^use? on 
the ocean?" \ * ' V '/' 

" Yes, they^ are shipi^ • Where are they all 
going to, papa?". Y V 

" They are going all over the world. Some 
are .going to wfyfcre the sup goes when it is night 
here, away to the other, side of the world ; some 
-are going to where the sun rises from, and others 
to where he sets. * Some to where the. cold, 
and hail, and snow come from in the winter, 
and some to wher6 the warmwinds come from in 
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12 PEBBLES FROM THE SEASHORE. 

the spring, that make the tender grass to spring* 
and all the flowers open their little buds and 
bloom. They go to every country in the world : 
where the. Indian lives, and the. black "man; 
where it is so warm, the people have no houses, 
nor clothes hardly,- tod live out of doors all the 
time,, and have no cookmg, but' live upon fruit 
that they gather from trees ;, and where it is so 
cold there are ice and snow nil the time, arid no- 
thing grows, no* tree and no fruit, no grass and 
no flowers, and -the people dig holes in the 
ground, and live iaihem to keep warm. . They 
go to bring us good things to e.at and-drink, and 
pretty qlothes for us to wear, pretty books: for 
us tore&d; and medicines to make us well when 
we am sick." 

" Now I see what the ocean is for. If there 
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PEBBLES FROM THE SEA-SHOBE. 13 

were no ocean, the ships couldn't go, and so we 
could only hare what we can get at home. 
Grandma couldn't have hetteashe lores so much, 
ndr grandpa his coffee, nor mamma her pretty 
Silk dresses, nor you, papa, all your books, nor 
little sister and I all our pretty toys. 0, hoyr 
glad I am. there '& an ocean to bring us all these 
things! How Ishfcll always love it, when I 
think how, much good it do^s to us all !" 

"You have seen, toy dealr, of bow 1 great use 
the ocean is-to us, bylbeing'a great highway for 
bringing to us so manV things w£ want from all 
countries, and the jnost' distaht parts of the 
world. But it is -useful 'in many bjthef ways. 
It causes all th^ showers and/rain$ we have, 
which make everything grow ; the greeh grass, 
and the pretty flowers, and the bread ind meat 
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14 PEBBLES FBQM THE SEA-SHOKE. 
that we eat. You feel, too, and enjoy this cool 
wind, which we could not have, if there were 
no ocean for it to flow frbm. In sogie parts 
of the world, a gjrpat way from the ocean, the 
wind is so . hot,; -people ca^'t breathe -it, arid 
nothing grows. Nothing is to foe seen but rocks, 
and dry sand, and people have to .throw their 
faces on the ground that they may not breathe 
the hot air, and they can't find Vdrop of water 
to drink, but have to carry it with them,.or go a 
great way iqto another .country." , 

" 0, 1 love the ocean xinore and inore. It is so 
good to us. Wasn't God good to send It all round 
the world, so that most everybody could be near 
it, and have all the good things brought them, 
and feel its cool! winds and have its fine rains?" 
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PEBBLES FHOM THE SEA-SHOKE. 15 

".YeSj my child, he is good in all things: in 
what he gives, and what he dbeji notgive." 

" How it makes jpe think of apart of thatlittle 
hyjpan I learned Qncei * ^ . . 

1 Hark, the liitle birds are f singing !' 
4 0, 'tb God; how good her i^i! 
He does eVery blessing give ; 
\ All this happy world is. his; 

Let ufc love Tiim while we live/ "* 

c< Yfcs, dear; all this happy world is his* He 
made it and that is why.it is happy. But we 
mtfit not think that he has dpne everything for us, 
and nothing for anything else. God has made 
all his creatures to be happy in their way, as well 
as us. And^at the same time he has made them 
all to be happy of and in themselves, he has toade 
them to make other of his creatures happy 
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- 16 PEBBLES FROM, THE SEASHORE, 

too^ Yqu know not only how happy Kttle Mary 
is herself When she is good, but how happy $he 
makes you, and mamma, and me, and grandma, 
and grandpa, and all her friends. Just^so every 
one of God's creatures is not matte for its own 
pleasure and: happiness alone, hut to make others 
happy. Even the little fly that buzzesabout the 
room with such joy, lives not for itself alone, 
but makes its companions happy ; and by its death 
at last, when it can enjoy nothings more, still 
gives joy to the spider that eats him for his din- 
ner. . Neither the fly nor the spider* as we can 
see, add much to our happiness... Still God has 
made, them, and allows them to live. So the 
ocean that (Joes us so much good,-is not for us 
alone. It is full of creatures; The whaje that - 
is aa big as a steamboat, and the little animal that 
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fEBBLES FROM THE SEA-SHOBE. 17 

is so small that you cannot see it with yout 
eyes, live in it? All these creatures are happy* 
They swim in.the watef, and* dance, and play. 
The big ones feat the little ones, and then they 
again those : that are larger, and men catch the 
larger fish, and -eat them, and the great whales 
too, and make oil out of them. A great many 
useful arid pretty, things comd out of the ocean, 
too. * The soft sponge that Mamma uses to wash 
you with, comes from the ocean, and was once 
alive; The beautiful red coral beads, too, 4hat 
little sister wears, are from the ocfcan, and once 
formed houses for little animals to live in. The 
pearls, too, that ladies wear, and think so fine, 
are all from the ocean, and were once worn by 
an oyster ; and all the pretty shells you see; and 

.2 ; 
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18 PEBBLES FROM TSE SEA-SHOjfcB. 

the salt you eat with your, dinner, acid some Of 
the medicines that make people well." 

" 0, Papa, 1 didn't think before the ocean was 
good for anything, only fojr the fish to live in, 
and to dro^n people in ; but I' shall love it now, 
when I see it or think of it, it gives us so manjr 
things." . ' ' 

"You must never4hi*nk anything useless or 
bad, my child, because you do not know what 
it is good for. All is, you cannot see its* use. 
You do not know ; but God, who made it, knows, 
or he. would not have made it." 

" I see now. The more I kndw, the more I 
shall see what things are good for, the mQre I 
shall be like God. But I can never know so 
much ^s he does. He knows everything, so he 
knows what everything is good for. I mean to 
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PEBBLES fBOM THE SEA-SHOBE. 19 

know all I can ; and I want you, Papa, to tell me 
something every day* 0, 1 want to see Mamma, 
ai*d tell her what a happy time I have had. I 
^guess she don't ktfow where we are." 

" Well, .come, my child ; to-morrow, if it is 
pleasant, we will, come -again, and walk On tlje 
beach, and you>may learn still more," 
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CHAPTER II. •■ 

. The next day was clear and pleasant. It was 
midsummer, and far from the Sea was very 
warm. ~ No day could be bettet for taking a wfelk- 
. on the beach. As soon as breakfast Was over, 
therefore, Lizzie, alone with her father, for her 
little sister was too small to go with them, and 
to walk so far, set off for the sea, and "a strollon 
the beach. , They had ,not to walk far> for they 
were spending tfre summer at Lizzie's Grandpa's, 
near by. 

" 0, there, there is the ocean, Papa! I shall 
always know it now, it looks so blue. What 
makes it look so blue ?" 
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PEBBLES* FKOM THE &EA-SHOILE,_ 21 

. " You can learn that now. Blue is the colour 
of- the water, and of the air too. % If you take a 
little of the sea water in. a clear glass; you- can't 
see it hap anj^golouiT'But it looks clear, If you 
s^p away out on, the se£, where the water is very 
deejp, it looks blue, because you look through so 
much of itj that all the blu$ in every little, or 
glass full, is all seen at once, and makes it look 
as blue as Fanny's wash tub, after she has put in 
herblueingbag." 

"(3, 1 know, now, for the other day I was play- 
ing with Fanny's blue water, and dipping it up 
in a little dish, and when J took a little, it didn't 
look blue at all. Who would have thought that 
would have taught me about the ocean ?" 
" That isn't all it teaches you, my child.. It 
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22 PEBBLES FROM THE 8BA-SBORR 

shows yoti why the distant hills look blue, and 
the sky." 

« Isn't the sky really blue, Papa ? It looks so, 
and how pretty too 1" 

"There is no real sky, my child. There seems 
to be, and we talk as if there really were; one. 
You have seen why the sea looks blue." 

"Yes, I know all that well." . 

" You know what the air is ?" 
. " Yes, for though I can't see it, I can feel it, 
when I move my hand fast in it, or when I fan 
myself." . 

u Very well; this air yoa can feel, is very 
much like water, oftly it is not so heavy, and 
there is a great ocean of it all round the world, 
and much deeper than the; water ocean. We 
live in this great air ocean, and go about in it, 
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PEBBLES FROM THE SEASHORE. 28 

and breathe it, just as fish live and swim about 
in the sea." 

" That is funny ; then we are air fish?" 

" Yes ? and we can't live without it, nor the 
fish without water* So this oceaja is called our 
element, and water the fishes' element. Air js 
the element of all animals that live on the. land, 
and in tlie air like birds, and water is the element 
of all animals that live in it. 

" But I was going to tell you why the sky is 
blue. If you take a little air as you did of water, 
it looks clear. So when you look at things that 
are near, they do not look blue, because there is 
little air between you and them." 

" I know now without your telling me, you 
see. When we look at the hills and mountains 
that are a great way off, there is a great deal of 
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air between us and them, so they lo6k blue, be- 
cause the air is so, we look through. And when 
we look right up, or away off, where there are no 
hills, we look right through the great ocean of air 
you told me was so deep, or high to us, because 
we were at the bottom of it, and that looks blue 
just as the ocean of water, or Fanny's wash tub 
when we look down into them. 0, so there is 
no sky! and that is the reason it don't meet 
the ocean, Papa, as you told me tlie other day. 
But we will make believe sky, won't we, Papa ? 
it is so pretty, and if we didn't, there would be 
no place for the sun, and moon, and stars, and 
there are so many pretty verses about it, too." 
" Yes, but we have come to the beach, and if 
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you look you will see many things that you 
never saw before, and that you can learn from." 

" Q, dear me ! what a sight of stones, and how 
round they are, Papa, and how smooth, and all 
sizes, and all colours ! . Who piled them atl up 
there, Papa, and what for, and who macle them 
all so smooth ?" 

" The ocean, my dear, did all that." 

" Why, Papa, the ocean hasn't got hands to 
make them all so smooth, and pile them all up 
so prettily." 

".The ocean did it without hands, and all this 
is but a small part of what the ocean has done." 

" But how did it do it ? It must have taken a 
great while." 

" Yes, it took it a great while, a great many 
thousand years, but it never got tired, and 
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kept working, working on, till it rounded and 
smoothed, and piled them up just as you see 
them." 

" I guess the ocean knew my little piece, and 
kept saying it to itself, if it worked so long. You 
know, Papa, — 

" Here's a lesson all should heed, 

Try, try, try again, 
If at first you don't succeed, 

Try, try, try again. 
Let your courage well appear ; 
If you only persevere, 
You will conquer, never fear j 

Try, try, try again," 

" Very likely ; and you can't do better than 
do the same, when you get tired of doing any- 
thing you ought to do." 
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PEBBLES FKOM THE SEA-SHOKE. 27 

" Why, I have hands and feet, and I ought to 
persevere if the ocean does." 

" We have got over the stones, and now we 
will go down upon the hard sand." 

" 0, how nice, Papa, this is, so fine and so 
hard ! And did the ocean put all this sand here, 
too?" 

" Yes, and made it, too. All this fine sand 
was rubbed off the stones by the action of the 
water, and every time the water comes up here 
now, it rubs off a little more, and makes it a lit- 
tle finer." 

" But see here, Papa, what I have found — a 
pretty shell ! Where did that come from ?" 

" From the sea ; and the water has worked it 
up, and left it on the beach ; and look, there are 
thousands of them. That was once the house 
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28 PEBBLES FROM THE SEA-SHORE. 

of a sea animal. It lived in it; and was happy 
in its way, till it grew too big for it. The ani- 
mal then crawled out, and another shell grew 
over it just like this, only larger, and so it lived 
in that for a time. So all these thousand shells, 
you see, were once the home of some little sea 
fish, that loved its home as much as you love 
yours." 

"0, here is something else." 

"That, my dear, is moss, sometimes called 
Iceland moss, because it was first saved on the 
shore of Iceland. You have eaten the nice blanc- 
mange, your Mamma sometimes makes." 

" Yes, indeed ; and don't you know how much 
fun we have, that it isn't blue, but white ?" 

"Well, your Mamma makes it from this 



moss." 
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PEBBLES FKOM THE SEA-SHORE. 29 

" Yes, I have seen her, but I didn't know that 
it came from the sea-shore, or that it was this 
till now. She takes some of it, and boils it in 
milk, and then pours it into moulds, and sets it 
away till it cools. Then it is blanc-mange." 

"I am glad you have been so observing of the 
use of sea-moss. Now learn what it is. It 
grows something like grass on rocks, and at the 
bottom of the sea. Then when the wind blows 
very hard, it makes great waves on the sea, and 
they run over the moss, and tear it up, and wash 
it up on the sand, where people can pick it up. ,3P 

" But here is some that is green. Is that like 
the white ?" 

" Yes, it is all green at first, and grows white 
from lying in the sun, and having the water run 
over it." 
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80 PEBBLES FROM THE SEA-SHORE. 

" 0, that is just the way Fanny makes her 
clothes white. She spreads them on the grass 
in the sun, and then wets them with water. But 
here is something not like that. It is finer and 
softer." 

" That is moss too. As there are different 
kinds of grass on land, so there are different 
kinds of moss in the sea, that are washed upjby 
the waves. The ladies gather these fine kinds 
and press them on white paper3*nd they look 
very pretty." • 

" Don't you know how many Aunt*Ellen had, 
Papa, and how she gave you some pretty ones ? 
If there are so many pretty things at the bottom 
of the sea, I should like to go down there and 
see them all : the pearls, ancf dbral, drier so many 
kinds of shells, and all kinds of fishes, and sea- 
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PEBBLES FROM THE SEA-SHOK& 31 

weeds, and mosses. Wouldn't I see a sight of 
things if I should go down there ?" 

" But I think you would want to come back 
again very quickly, when you saw all the sea 
monsters there crawling about with their long 
legs and claws in the slime and mud ; for the 
things that are so pretty here, would not be so 
there in the dark." 

"Is it dark at the bottom of the sea, papa?" 

" Yes, my child, where it is very deep, it is 
as dark as night in the daytime." 

u How deep is the sea, Papa ? it isn't very deep 
right here, and I can see the bottom. How clear 
the water is ! That shows the water isn't deep, 
for if it were it M^uld be blue. But how deep 
is it where ifis blue V 9 

" The bottom of the sea varies, my child, the 
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same as the land out of the sea. There are level 
ground there, and hills, and mountains, the same 
as here. You are now standing on the beach, 
which, when the tide is in, or the water high, 
is the bottom of the sea. You see how that 
slants off, and the water grows deeper and deeper. 
So it keeps growing deeper, till it gets in soqie 
places to be as much as five miles deep, or as far 
below the surface of the water, as the top of the 
highest mountain is above the surface. Then 
again it grows less and less deep, till the land 
comes out of the water and forms an island. 
Sometimes several of these mountains stick out 
their tops close together, and make what is called 
a cluster, or group of islands." 

" 0, 1 am so glad, Papa, you have told me how 
islands are made. I thought they were little 
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pifeces of land floating in the water like the cakes 
in the fat, when Fanny fries dough-nuts. - But 
they are not. They go away down to the bot- 
tom of the sea, and don't move or turn over like 
the dough-nuts." ; 

-" Some islands are made by little animals, or 
insects that you can hardly see./ For perse- 
verance, they are worthy of your imitation. 
They begin to work at the bottom of the sea 
several miles down, and build, and build, and 
build for years and ages, and thousands of years; 
they, and their* children, and their greakgreat- 
great-grandchildren, down * thousand HVes, till 
they build it up through the water, and it be*; 
comes an island, and grass, and tre^s, and flow- 
ers grow; on it, a$d animals and men at last live 

on it." 
3 
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"I will try, .papa, and not be impatiejit any- 
more, if little animals can work so long to make 
a place for Ms to live on." 

"God gives them a -nearer end, my child, 
though that is the lasf . . They are buildiog all the 
tigae their own houses, om after another, one on 
top of another. * So they work, work, workaway, 
as happy as they can be,' and their old houses 
that they have done with, and deserted long ago, 
form thel>eautiful£oral that ladies wear for orna» 
merits, and whole islands, and large groups r of 
islands, for m§n to live pn. . 

4 5 Come, darling, we will go iome iiow. We 
can come again tormorrow, and I wish you not 
to get too tired to*day." ^ . •- . / [ 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



PEBBLES FROM THE SEA-SHORH 85 



CHAPTER .II L, . , 

Little Lizzie had comeTiOttie much pleased 
•with her visit to the heach, fend with what she 
had seen and heard. When she went to bed she 
thanked her Heavenly Father for having made 
her to be so happy f for having place&her in a 
world where everything was so pretty , and,' as she 
notfr thought, taught her to be so good. I say, 
Aow -thought, for she did not always think so. 
If "she was sometimes not pleasant, nothing was 
-pretty toiler, and nothing taught her to be good. 
So much was she herself life the sea she had 
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been studying. For the sea, when it is calm, 
reflects back all things beautiful above arid around 
it j the blue sky^ an<l the white clouds ; the rocks 
and trees upon the shore, and at night the silvery- 
moon and twinkling stars. Such a mirror was 
lizzie's heart, and the hearts of all little children 
when they are happy., But look in the same 
sea, When the winds and storm have* made it 
rough and angty, and you can see/pothing, or. 
everything you^«e. is mad$ ugly and deformed. 
This too 'ist like the hearts of little children that 
are unpleasant and naughty* Everything seems 
to them bad and ugly, not because it ia so, "but 
because their hearts are made rough like the sea, 
with anger. V 

Little Lizzie wx)ke still very happy the next 
morning, $nd when she came down to breakfast, 
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»id, " Good morningJPapa s^ad Mamma. I hops 
yte shall hav^ a pleasant -day, to-day. I want so 
much to go tp the beach' again. But I won'4; be 
impa.tieht. I haven't forgot tfcpse little animals 
that build islands in ^thesesu" • -. , x 

" Well, my :dear/' said her father, " since you 
rejaiember what you have learned so well, I will % 
try to show you something new to?day. As il 
will be warm, and too far to* walk where; I wisk 
to take you, twiil get a parriage aqd take Mam 
m$, a^d- you, and little sisters." . 

"0, won't that be nice^and woa't it be pretty 
riding on the fine ha*d sand !" .•,."'"'.'•* 

. In a -short time after breakfast was -over, tfee 

carriage was ready, at' the dobr^ iand the little 

. sisters leaped with delight at the thought of a 

ride on the beach. They started, and/ as they 
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jcapie neaT the ocean, little Lizzie, who was all' 
eyes this morning, at evety opening of the ti&es 
they were riding through, would cry out, "0, 
Mary, -.'fhfe sea, the Blue, blu$ sea!" or to her 
Mamma, "A ship! a ship! I guess that, ship is 
going after some tea for Grandma.'* *' I gue$£ it 
is bringing some coffee for 0randpa," said little 
Mary. " '~ " * ■' ' ' "~ ' -".■; 

" How cai the great ships go just where they 
want to, Papa ? what makes them go ?" : v 

"Men" guide or steer them, my 'child, and th6 
wind blows them along." ' ~ 

*<Why, how can "that be, papa, for the wind 
would Mow; them all the same way, :and all to 
one place ? But the other ' day, when ,we were- 

sitting under the pifie trees, on the sea-shore/ 

-' ■ - ' * * * . ■• - . . * 
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I saw Some ships going one way, and^soma 
another.'' / ..--*'- 

"Yes, my dear, it was the wind made them 
Ml go ; the same wind that w^ blowing all the 
time the same way. . Ilie men at the* helm or 
stern guided them, arid made them go where they 
pleased. You have sefeh Httle fishes swim in 
the water?" / - . . 

<" Oijesf don't yquknow those little gold fishes 
-Aunt Lucy had 1" - . ' 

* < " Yes ; did yoti ever watch them- to see how 
they swim with their little fins that they make go 
all the time, arid how they turn, themselve$round 
With their tails?"/; ; , 

"0, yes; and when they want* to turn ; this 
way, the/ turn their tails that yay, and make 
their fins go, and they come righf round." 
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, V Jttet so, my cMId # go the ships. The sails, 
those great white pieces of cloth or canvass,; as 
the sailors call it* are the ship's fins. The wind 
blow« against them, aad moves the ship. Then 
at the sterfi or back part of the ship is a great/ 
wooden plank or helm, witti a handle to it/ 
This helm i§ lil?e the tail of a fish> and is.reajly 
the tail or guide of- the ship. When a ship. is 
sailing On the ocean, a man stands all the time, 
day and night, at the handle, and as you ju&t 
now, said of the fish and, his tail, when he turns 
it this way, the ship goes that, and .comes right 
round." , « - , 

"Well, 1 do thipk that all the, animals were 
made to teach *u& something. The fishes show 
th& sailors how to steer thei? ships, and the little 
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animals that nobody can see, show* us how io 
j^jr&evere and be patient." 

u" We have come to the beach, ribv/'said Mr. 
Sealfcnd, < '/■ It is just the right tiine. It is low 
tide; >and before the tide is up again, we shall 
hare time to takaa long ride, ancL seethe fathers 
and the fish">houaes." -'.[■■ . : ■ 

'< Fut look, Papa, at Jhe water, how restless it 
is! 7 It is just like little Mary, isn't it, Mamma? 
It can't keep still. RolIie-boUie, rolUe-bollie, 
all the. tipae rollie-bollie icf 4he ocean, as Papa 
sometimes calls little Mafy." a » 
-. " 0, see t se6 !" s^id little M^fy," there comes 
a great /vyaye as high" ais you are, Papa, It is 
.coming* coming I O, just look, its 1 head is -all 
turning white like Grandpa's." 

"It is: letting. its N cap on. like Grandma, "said 

Digitized by VJtOCK ^ 



42 PEBBLES JftOM THE gfEA-SHOEK 

little Lizzie, "to see ^company. How do you 
do, Miss Rollie-Bollie. Why you needn't tajcia 
your cap off sd soon, ahd bow so loyr. We 
afia't'kiiigs and queens See, Papa, if lies ltfw 
at our feet*, or --rather at the horses' ieet, like 
thosQ people you told me about, that live where 
the son rises. There comes another^ and puts 
on her white eap, and takes it off, and falls 
down, and another, and another. ;The wav.es 
are very polite this morning, and I guess 
they think us some great folks come to see 
them," *" - 

"I don't think, my daughter, it would make 
much difference with them whether we were 
here or not. Thpy would put on and take off 
their caps just the s&me." 

" I know, Papa, I only wanted to have a little 
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fun with the waves. But wba^ makea them 
come lip and turn white, 2nd faR down V 9 v c 
. "Thd wind, my child, makei the waves by' 
rubbing against the surface of the watery and 
heaping the Water up before it, as, if you put 
your hand iii the water and moved it, the water 
wotild be helped lip before it. ' You know, too, 
hOw^ easily everything moves in the water, how 
much* more easily than on the ground /'-, 

u 0> yes, don't youknbW the little boat Cousin 
Frank; bad?. When he put it in the water, it 
went so easily, I tould blow it along with my 
breath, but oh the ground- it went** oh J very, 
very hard." ^ ' ~ ^' v 

"You see, too, my dear, those great shfps-that 
are bigger, and have more in them than Grandpa's 
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great ho\m$ and see bow fast the little wind we 
can scarcely feel, blows them 'along, v ; 
; ^But the biggest win4, that ever was ^cdiildft't 
,move G&tndpa's house, cduld, it, Papa ?" 

•f'No, it couldn't m#ve it along as the ship is 
fcaoved, thoijgh it ;might, Wow it ^owru You 
can now know why the waves pu^ on their caps- 
The wind jubs against the top pfVthe watef, and 
moves, that too.. Thtf t<>p of the water moves 
pa the, water just below-it, as the shijb does, and 
so moves easily. But the bottom of the water 
moves ok the ground, and so goes hard and slbwly; 
and can't keep^ up with the .tog^of the water,; 
and/ the top,of the water runs on safest, it had 
nothing to keep it lip, and pitches over into the 
air, and mixes all up with the air, which makes 
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it whiter just like; the ^ater thrown up in a 
fountain/ or falling over a took or dam.V 
i " 0, J see now perfectly ; and. froth and foam 
are* nothing but water mixted all up* with air* 
Why, it is rjust Jike the little *>ap-;bubble0 J made . 
with the pipe Cousin John gave 'me ; don't- you 
know!" . ' : 

( " Just the same, my dear ; and ju$t ther same 
as the eggs; your Mamma beats: up when she; 
makes sponge cake, ,f ';- - / ^ 

" O, I know now ifrhat m^es'the. egg* White 
and so light when Mamma beats them. .She 
bea# the. air ifcto them; a&d I blaw the air into 
th& soap-bubbles, and the waves fall and beat the 
air into their heads, that makes them-all so 
White." _ ; . : . ; " 

. " But, £ apa* sd&what a si#rt of dfclks there are 
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in 4be water; gentleman and ladies, and boys 
aid girls. How queer they look !• ' What funny 
dressed they have on ! ; *Theve they jawim ;' and 
see those, ladies, how they stand arid let the waves 
put their caps * on them. I wish Iliad a dress . 
Could I swim, Papa 1" '* v ". , . 4 

" Not without learning, You were not made 
like the fishes^ to live in the water, -so there was 
no need of your swimmifl^ without learning." ~ 

" But if I should fall into the water there' 
would be need, tod if I should go away off on 
thfe sea, and the* ship should break all t6 pieces^ 

" Yes, it is well for everybody to know how 
to swim, it may sometime or oth^r^be useful." 

"HoWhcIp people swim, Papa? for they have 
no fins like the fishes, an^ they can't put their 
heads under the water either.'- ' 
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" So they usq their hands and feet for fins, and 
as they c$tn?t put their heads. under water* th&y. 
must learn to keep them out. This is the hardest 
thing they have tot learn, thojigh it is the easiest 
thing when (Mice they knpw how.-*— Yau Jiave 
qften floated apples in Fanny's tub." . 
; l >. "0, yes, but I -Beyer* could-. make a stone .float, 
for~when I put one In it always goes right to the 
bottom. They never leafBt to swim, I guess, 
bu£ apples are real good swimmers." 

^They. never learnt to *swim,Mny dear, any 
ipore than the stones/but the reason they swim 
is, tljai 'they;ar6 lighter than rthe water, and the 
stones are heavier, so they sink„ Anything that 
is lighter than wafer will float, and anything that 
is heavier will sink." 

" All these people then must be lighter than 
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Water, and that is the reason that they can ftwim. 
See, they are all under the water, but just their 
heads* and if they put their arms or feet out, their 
heads wouR go under, for, just like the apples 
that I ioat in the tub, they ean't have but a little 
, piece but at aiime* Now I think I could swim, 
Papa; I would; walk in the 'wsrter away up to " 
my chitt,ahd keep nty hands and arms down, 
and then my head, would have to be out. Then 
I wotild. sort of lie down, and make «y hands 
and feet go, as the fishescjo their fins* and that 
would move me along, and I should swim;" . : * 
" Very good, my daughter, . That is the tight 
way, and if you ^pere not afraid, you might- do 
it very well. But if you threw. up your hands, 
as you sometimes dp when you are afraid, down 
Would go y^ur.head. -. You would likely be 
■ * - 

v . - Digitized by VjOOQlC 



PEBBLES ftROM THE SEA-SHORE. 49 

alarmed; you would forget to shut your mouthy 
and the water would run in, till it would make 
your body heavier than the water round you, 
and then, like the stones, you would sink to the 
bottom, and be drowned.- 
" " We have got to the fish-houses now. There 
is. a jnan here who makes nice chowders for 
visiters. W6 will stop and have one for our 
dinners: -Then^we wiill return home again by ., 
the beach.'** .' ? 
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CHAPTER I V„' .- . 

" How nice this chowder is, Mamma I I never 

eat anything at home half so good," said little 

Lizzie, as she was holding out lier plate to be 

.' helped the second time. ■/ ' '. 

" Nor I, ;either," said little Mary, holding out' 
her plate too. \ " But it isn't nice* than Banny 
makes it, is it, Mamma ? ■ It is only we are so 
hungry.' Nobody could beat .Fanny cooking, 
could they, Mamma ?" ;. 

"Fanny is a gQod cook, dear, and I think you 
have the right df it. The sea air gives us a good 
Appetite, and the fish, I suppose, were just from 
the salt water, and very fresh." »' 
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", " Jkf they catch the fish here, Papa?** said 
Lizzie, ;\'.; ••' "';.;' ' '-* •; 

" Yesj out on the water. The. fishermen go. 
in boat? qut-otf the sea, and take with them lijies 
and hooks, and soQiething to put on the hook^, 
for, the Ushto eat, called bait Wh6n they get 
Out to the right place, they let the boat lie still, 
antt throw out their lines with a steel hook on 
the end, all covered up with good bait. The fish 
think it is thrown in for them to .eat, and swim 
up to it, and take the bait an4 hook apid all into . 
their mouths, glad to get a good lunch. The 
man in the boat has hold of the line, and feels 
the fish bite the bait, aiid pulls quickly. The 
poor fish now finds that instead of a good lunch> 
he is caught in tkemouth on a sharp hook. He 
tries to run away, but the lino won't lei him. 
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go, and the pan-, keeps puffing in the line, and 
on the end of it he finds a nice large fish, and so 
he catehes'aopther, and another, perhaps all day, 
or till it is time for him to go home, or till he 
gets his boat fuH. Thea he takes them to market, 
and sells them for something to feed his, little - 
children with." ' * . V ■ 

'-< If I Were his little girl, I would haye them 
all made into chowder, and I shouldn't want any- 
thing else^ 5 said little Maty. 
"" But, where would you get your clothes?" 
Said her Mamma, * '[_ 

"My Mamma woYild make. them for me*" * 

"The cloth," said Lizzie/-' tonnake the.ijiof, 

and the potatoes, and crackers, and pork, an£ 

salt, and pepper, to put in your chowder,/ for! 

^ee all those things in this ?" \ • r - 
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"0, 1 never thought:"; . 

"Come, children, if yoti are done. . We must . 
go soon, or th$ ;tide will get ad high, we can't V 
go back on the beach ; and it is a great way round 
the other way/ 1 . .'. • 

"I don*t know wh^t you. mean. Papa, by the 
tide. I know about the waves with their white 
paps, but they don't come tip to where the horse 
aftd carriage go," /.,.,.'• 

" May be not : I hope not, but we must make 
haste." \, //__ . / .' 

They were soon all in the carriage, and going 
bapk by the beach. . •■• , ; v \. ' • 

" Why/ Papa," said Lizzie, " I really believe 
the waves are coming up.. See, ihe sand isn't so. . 
high as i^ was when we came down. The beach 
isn't so wide. \ Is that' what you call the tide, ^ 
Papa?" ; 
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" Yes, and we are lucky that we are tfdt in 
gome places; far awajroff, in a place called the 
\ Bay of Fundy, the tide rises so highland comes 
in so fast, that sometimes it matches whole herds 
of hogs, that go out when the tide is low, to dig 
icfamfr in the mud, bf which they are Vety forid" 

"I should call that the Bay of Funny . I shall 
never forget that name, it is so much like funny, 
and it is so funny as to catch whole droves.of 
hogs. Why, how high does it-rise?" . , 

" Seventy feet, my dear, or as high, as our 
church steeple. There is also a place in Scot- 
land where the tide rises so fast that a man on 
horseback can hardly get out of the way ot it/' 

' u Qi Papa, you will frighten me if you tell us 
any jnore scr great stories about the tide. See, 
too, it keeps Coming up higher and higher, 
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Every wave comes a little higher than the last 
one. : Th£y will be away up here soon, and then, 
Papa^you will have to drive up on those big 
stones, 0, won't ihat jolt us !. It -Will be'gqpd . 
exercise : we shall want some mdre chowder, I 
guess, before we get home to Supper, But, Papa, 
can't the tide be stopped V 9 

" No, my -child; it obeys only God, and the 
power he basvgiveh to* control if. Yoi^have 
never heard the story of the great king who made 
believe to stop the tide ?'% ' ' : • - ' ' 
"No p^ipa, tell it to us,'* said Lizzie. v 
"Once there was a very great, and good king. 
His people all loved him, and thought he could 
do anything. He was so good they thought he 
was a god, tod could do for them, and give them, 
just what he pleased. The good Icing was sorry 
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that they thought so-of him, for, though he was 
good, he .Imew that he was still a man, and he 
wanted to shbwhis people so too, So one day he 
told them all that he would go* down, ta the sea:- 
shore, and tell the tide not to rise. The day came, 
and the shore was full of people to see the king 
prQye himself a god by making the sea obey hhn: 

"He told- four servants to -take a, great chair, 
and to place It near ,the water on the beach. 
Eight others he told to carry himself in a litter^ 
such as they used to carry kings in; and to set 
him in the great chair. They all did just as he 
told them, and when he w&s seated in the great 
chair, elose^ to the water, the people alL looked 
on in deathless silence, and the king raised up 
both hands, and said solemnly and slowly, 

"'Great sea, I command you to obey me-. 
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Thus far shalt thou come, aiad no further, and 
don't you dare to wet my, your king's, feet. 5 

" The people heard him, and thought surely he 
was a god, and that the sea would do as he had , 
told it. They looked. * Every wave came a 
little further than^the oi>e before it. At last, 
. one came full up to the line the .king had made . 
The next went over it. The people still gazed 
the more, and thought it hadn't heard, and the 
. king sat still. The npxt came further still, and 
the next actuallywet the king's feet. , Still he 
sat> and the tide rose till the people saw there 
was no mistake* and that the sea would not obey 
the king, and that It didn't care at all if it wet 
him. , The king then rose and said, 

" ' You.all see how I aip a man, and not a god. 
Never again ask of me things that a. man cannot 

give.' 
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" They were content, and went home a wiser 
and better people, anci the king gained greater 
power by so doing than if he had made, the sea 
obey him. All little children have loved him 
ever since, and he has power oyer them even 

now, to make then) good, which is mtich better 

* • • • ' * > 

than to stop the tide/ , . - , 

11 But, Papa^'* said Lizzie, u you will have to 

drive fast, of befor6 we get. back, We shall, get as 

wet q» the Id-rig 'did, and Without doing so triuch 

good either. But*! don't 'ge6 what makes the tide 

rise, Papa . There is nothing here to draw it up, 

and I don't see what good it does it to catch boys 

and men on horseback, and us too if we should get 

wet. Well, Mrs. Tide, I guess you won't catch 

me, for I will run over the stones first." 

^ u l too," said little Mary, " 0, 1 can run so fast 
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. you can'tcatch me I You wotft get me to }iye 
^with your fishes, and crate/and lobsters." 

"But, Papa, you haven't told us yet wjiat 
iSj&<# the tide risesb?" - 

"Thj* moon* my child-" •-.."• 

".I know you are in fun now, Papa ! Why , the 
raopn is away up in the sfey, and the tide ifrdown 
here. /Besides, th£re are so m^my stories about 
the moon that are all made up. The iflaa in the 
moon, and the cdw that jump^ed ovef the moon, ' 
and the moon that is. made of cheese* J know you 
, aj# Only in fun* Papa. There can't be anything 
trije about the moon." 

''My child, you believe therfe is a moon, don't 
you?" • .' • # ^ v' ; ' . . 

" yes, I can see it." : ^ 

"You believe in Some things that yOU cant 
, see, as the air?" / ^ 
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" Well, there arc some tilings that you catft 
see, nor feel, that you believe inV y 
''. ( 'l don't know, Papa, unless somebody in ear- 
nest, and not in fan, that I could -believe, should 
-, tell me so/' ,. \ t . -. 

" You know those beautiful swans that Cousin 
John once gave you as a Christmas gift ?" 

« Yes, indeed, ind when I put them into a basin 
or plate of water* ahd took- the little piece of 
steel and 'held it, I could sail the swans aU over 
the basin just /like real swans on & lake. - And^ 
when I put one swstn qne side, aad the otf^ej- the 
other side, they would keep going : nearer. and 
nearer e^ch ■ other^tiil tliey came right up t& each 
other, like my two little pigeops when they coo." 

." Did the steel you held in your hand touch 
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the swans, or did the js^ans touch each other at 
the opposite side of the basin ? ,>v / 
J \ "Onof" 

"What then made thfem more ¥'/ ^ >; , 

" T don't know exactly, Cojzsih John said it 
was attraction, or drawing to each pther; "The * 
steel drew the swans, aiid the swans drew eaqh , 
other/ 5 t ; : : ; • ; ' •' \ • - : 
. " Could you see o* feel them drawing each 
6ther?' ? . . ' \ } \". "'-'•• : 

"No, but it must have been- there, or they 
would not have coine together. Cousin -John 
sometimes saicT, too, they loved each other, and 
so caffie together ; but I guess he tfas in fun then, 
don't you, Papa V* 

" Tour mamma can tell you "better about that, 
I think, than I can.'' -- . • ' ' / 
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' " Why/ 1 said her mother, ^jIg you always 
come to me in the morning whea yoti first get 
up, or whyar6 you so unhappy if you ar$ $way 
ftorft your dear friends ?" 

*f 0, it is because tlore them, and they lore 

... » . . 

me y and I Want always: to he with my little sisr 
ters, because I love tKej^soj and you want tp.be 
witlf Papa, and, Papa with you ; and'when he goes 
away, you Jgwritf how badly it makes you'fe^el; 
and when you go away off ever so far, your to ve 
for us brings you baqk, again, just as the steel 
Would bring back, the sw&n from the other side 
of the basin,— I gusss cousin John wasn't in |un : 
.either, whei* he said fhef lovfed eafeh other ; it 
was so much like Utile sisters iovg and mine, 

Mamma." ..;':-/ • ■•..'..-.. ,'.•..• , '-. 
'* You faiow enough nowj my-c(hiW, ; t6 know 
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why the tide rises. ^ You know that ther^ is at- 
. fraction or drawing. betw$£n |wa things ; some- 
times that brings them -together; just like love 
. between two little children. 6od'; made them , 
bbtti-dthe attraction* arid the ipvfc, a1id.th.i3 wojid 
would be a poor \y. ©rid without either ^ them. 
Withojrt attraction, everything. wbuld be #ymg 
off* the water, and the stones, and houses/* \ 

" And we too,"' said Lizzie, ^ and without 
love, ill people would hate e$ch other, anct try 
to.httrteac* other/' 

- " I shouldn't ^ant to be ih this world , theiv," 
said Mary. W I would go to; heaven fend, live 
' there, Where the goad people are:** \ .; 

'/' You know , tti§ drawing - b$tween4he Ivm 
swans?" -;. •; • . , : \~ .- ; ' : ? \. -V . / 

«o, yes!" ... ;'• .; :•'•• ' •;■';•• :.y • y • 
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a The earth and mooti are like twor swans that 
/draw each other in just tfce same way ." ^ - • , - 

** You don*t *mefcn that they are shaped like 
swans V 9 •" " " 

, :^No, my; child, youShaye learned that the 
earth: is rounfl like >n applet and the moon is 
round toc^'. "But it don't make any difference 
What the shape is, the drawing is just. the same: 
The steel draws the swan as well as one swan 
anotljer; The earth • then draws, the moon, and 
the moon draws the earth, and the water beings 
feasier drawn than the land, tjhe moon diraws i$ 
up in a heap right .under itself y and that heap of 
water is the tide. J$o every time the moon comes 
f dliiid there is a high . fide> and when the moon 
goes away y it takes the heap with it, or pisses dver 
the land, where it can't make a tide, Then again, 
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when the moon is on the other side of the earth, 
it pulls it away from the. watej, $nd leaves a 
heap of water on this side. That makes two 
tides.. So you see, we have two high tides, and 
two low tides, every time the moon goes round. " 

".No -wonder," said Lizzie, "the tide didn't 
obey, the king then, if th&moon makes it, Didn't 
he know the moon made it, Papa ?" * 

*>' No, dear, a little child may know more now, 
than, kings did then; sp learn all you. can, a&d 
thank God that you can lean} so m'ulh.". 

"Well, Papa, ye have got back just in time. 
Look back and see, the sand where we drove fs 
all covered with water now. Yes, we have 
been more lucky than the king, and- little Mary 
didn't have to run either." 
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CHAPTE.R Y. 

/ ' * 

> - - ; 

" Do, Papa, tell us about the » se'a*animals to- 
day. It tains -so we can't go out, and I get so 
tifed being in the house all day. Tdo love the 
things out doors so much better than in, 6r" than 
tp play with my toys. * But you fell us about 
the sea-animals, 'and that will dp as Well as if 
we weirt out, for We could, not see them if we 
went to the sea, or not many of them. You 
wiH, won't you, Papa, tell us something .about 
all of them? 1 ' ' 

".You know not what you ask, my daughter, if 
you wish me to tell you 'about all of them in a 

Digitised by GoOgle 



PEBBLES FROM THE SE£-SHQKE. 67 

single day. I could hardly tell you as much as 
their names. But I will tell you something of 
the different classes prkipds, as they called." 

" Do begin^ Papa, with the. little bits of ones, 
and so go on up to the great whales/ 5 

"I will do a&you tell' me. The first then are 
little bits of ones, indeed. They cannot be seen 
by the eye .alone at all, they are so small, but 
have to ;tye seen -through a ^lass, which makes 
them seem a great deal larjger than they really 
are." ^ . : --."', 

'■? 0, 1 know ; such a glass as you showed, us 
the drop of vinegar with once ; and -we saw all 
sorts of snakes, and eels, as long and large as my 
arm, crawling and jumping, and dancing^ on the 
vail." t . ; .. 

« With just such a glass little animals with- 
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6tit number can be aeen in sea waters They 
differ in form and size y as muQji as the animals 
on theeartb.. But in somethings, they are alike. 
They are clear, like -a pietee of Jelly; and you can 
look right through them* „ They have no head, 
trnt only an opening in the ijriddle of their bodies, 
Which serves -as -a iAouth and a stomach. * We 
cannot see that they have any «yes *>r ears, or 
anything else*.but only amou'th and a stomach/- 9 
" Butthey can move if they are any like those 
we saw in the drop of vinegar." ' * - 

.^ Yes, they can. move like some worms,' and 
snakes, and some .of them can turn jound very 
fast. But : what is most curious of all stbout 
these little animals, is the light they give when 
on the surface of salt water. If the water be 
moved quickly, where tfiey are, as by the passing 
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through of a ship, or' steamboat, it shines; like 
fire." ; f . ,v . '• ..: ; V : 

" Don't you know you showed it Jtcr me when 
We were in the steamboat in the night? Q, it 
was so bright ! It looked like a streatk of light, 
r and I thought the water was all on fire, all- be- 
hind the steamboat, you know, and behind the 
wheels where-the -water was rqugh. •' I didn't 
know it was little artimals that made it, though. 
Why, they are. like -fireflies, are not they, Papa ?" 
: * c Their light is supposed to be like that of 
fireflies, only they ar6 so small it takes millions 
of ihem to make as much light la* one fly, spd 
countless numbers of them to make the light you 
see behind a steamboat." / / 

: " Are these the animals that build the great 
islands, .Papa?" . " - •: /.— 
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''Not sxaGtly* though they -are, much like 
those in form and nature. Those are larger; so 
as -to be seen by thfe eyfe, without the help of a 
glass. • They belong to another kind^ called the 
plant animals. - *. ' > c - -- 

"Some of them are so much- like plants, that 
pebplB, fojt a long time, could not find out that 
they were animals, and- thought that they were 
z land of plant. , .. ' , \ 

.^Some animals of this. kind stick tight. to the 
rooks, and never move, and like the; little animals, 
they have only a mouth and stomach, and their 
food is washed itfto their mouth, fey the water. 
Others float about pn the surface of the water, 
often in large masses together,, and look like 
pieces of thin jelly, so little are they lifce other 
animals.^ They too have a mouth and stomach 
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in *he middle of their jelly bodies r and well they 
may enjoy their food, for they seem unable tp 
enjoy anything else." > * 

"Isn't it strange, Papa, that God stypuld make* 
such things,- when he .could just as easily have 
made animals that could move, and see, and 
hear, and enjoy themselvjes a great deal more?" 
To a little child wha can. see but little 
further, perhaps, than a plant arfimal, it may seem 
strange; but if we had tfie eyes of God,. and 
could se§ all his works 1 at. once, and how. the 
lower things uphold the higher , 4 we would not 
think them useless, or that they would be better 
^lyothprway. . WJienyoji go to the top of .the 
monument, ^*qu have .to begin a,t the bottom 
step, and go one step at a time, till you get at 
last to the top. If there .were no lower steps, 

Digitized by VjOOQ 16 



72 PEBBLES FROM THE SEASHORE, 

the upper ones would haye nothing to hold them 
up." f . . : / •* . 

" 0, 1 ;see, Papa, what you mean: If fhere 
were no Iqw" animals, there could be nb jiigh 
ones, such as can see, and hear, and move about." 

" Just so : the little bits of. animals serve as 
food to the . plant animals. They, in turn, are 
food for higher animals, and-so on to the highest, 
and even^ great whales -live mostly oij the. plant 
animals. jr i 

"Why, how ljiany it must take to make a 
dinner for a whale !" ^ ^ . 

" Yes, millions of them, But the,osean is very 
l^rge, and income places its surface is covered 
with them ;- spthe whales, and many other kinds 
offish, haye plenty -to eat." 

?*But you said, Papa, that the cord: makers* 
were plant animals too." 
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"Yes, and/the sponge Jiiakers; and great as 
are their works, the aiiimal itself is nothing, but 
a little bag or sacls pf jelly to look at, not bigger 
than* a- Kttle.lant, >and some' of them .much 
smaller:" . . v .' • . 

w Hpw funny that they should do so milch 
Wdrk, and build themselves stone houses! forygu 
toH me, PSpa', that the corftl Was nothing but 
their old houses, that they built to live in,, and 
left when they died, one on top- 6f anoiher,*piled 
aWay up through the oceans -^ut Where da they 
get so much stone to'btiiid with ? It would take" 
a -great deal . to make whole . islanda and • groups 
ef isilands^and thdycbuldntgo to the bottom i^f 
the. ocean and- bripg. it uj>." ' -L • . •* 

"They make it,, my. "dear, out of the salt 
water;-asmen make salt ; and.the sponge makers' 

Digitized "by VjOOQ iC 



74 PEBRLES . FROM THE SEASHORE. 

make their houses out of a kind of hornfipra the 
salt water too, and fasten them, tight uto the 
rocks. • The. water runs through th§iT houses, . 
andtheyeat the little bits of animals asthey 
pasa along; and so thfey live, and keep building 
all the time, till they'haye made a great sponge. 
The rocks are all <covered:with these, and men 
%&& them, and, tear them off„ and sell them for 
sponges for people, to "wash with.. 

".But what is very .fujiny about. some of these % 
animals is, that if you cui them in .two, each 
part, instead of dying, lives, and becomes an 
animal by itself. And if you cut it $11 lip into 
-little pieces, each piece becomes- a whole ani- 
mal, and keeps eating and* working,; as if 
nothing "had happened to it. If you Jurn them 
the other side out, as you: can turn your bag, 
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they mind nothing about it, but. live, and eat, 
and work, just as well as; before.*' * . .\ 
. "0 ho/ Papa-! that is the queerest fish I evejr 
heard of, if it is small, and nothing bui a little 
bag of jelly. I didn't think I should bear such 
.queef things as these." 

"The hext\kind is that to which the oyster 
belongs, and ^he^clam." 

"I guess there won't be anything funny about 
them, for you. know everybody says, « stupid as 
m oyster. ;* and> such stupidJooking things #s 
they are, too; but tbey^afre good- to eatr .They 
have no head, have they,' Papa? for I am sure I 
never s£W one." 

" Not a proper head, but they have a mouth and 

^ stomach, and what -serves them- for feet, set they 

can move from "place to place. But the oyster 
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and clatii, except to eat,- are the least curious • 
of this kind of animals* Even these* in sojne 
parts of the world, grow to a very great jsize. 
.The oyster of India is a fodt long, ajid the giant 
clam, as it is -called, is. 'three feet long, and one 
of them will make a meal for several persons. 
The oyster also jflroducies. all the pearls that ladied 
wear, and so much value. They grow inside 
the oysters, in. certain places. Men are. taught 
ta dive to the bottom of the sea, and featch the 
oyster's. They are then opened, and the ^pearls, 
if any, are taken out and sold>at a great price; 
The shell of the pearl dyster j£ also valuable for 
many kinds xxi ornaments, as knife4iandles, paper- 
cutters, : stiletto^ and inlaying. 

^Another animal of this kind* palled the S^uid, 
sends out a black fluid, from which 4s made, the 
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•India ink, used for painting. Another kind still 
is so large is t6 he truly feaffuL . .They have 

.arms fifty feet long, and with these they catch 
hold of boats in tha water, and spffietimes pull 

• them under.- The pep pie have to tak'£ Hatchets 

' with them, so that if ihey are ajttafcked.by one, 
they; can cut off i$s arms/sipd thenJt cannot 
injure 'them." ' > * v - •' 
/ - "How glad I ami dotf't' live thereJ ;• Could 
they pull a steamboat, under the water, Papa V 9 
/'Not a 4$ige one: ibijt the; boats they pull 

, under ate nothing but row-boats, and little sail- 
boats* -Another, animal df this kind is the Nau- 
tilus, or little sailor. Its shell is shaped like the 
hull of a ship. . It; has the pawer pf . jnaking it 
light, so it will float on the water \ it then 
stretches put its arms with a piece 6£ pkii* be- 
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tWenfor-a sail, and the wind blows it 'along* 
like a tittle sail-boat ©n>the surface of the water. 
• If anything, frightens the little sailor in hfs^ plea- 
sure voyage, he at once pulls in his' sails, sinks, 
and is^ in a minute out of sijght:" 

"That is the funniest little fellow ! baVe 
heard .of yet/* How much tie must know to do 
all that* and the same* kind of animal too as - 
the Oyster ! Why, that isn't stupid, Papa l % I 
shouldn't know how to do so much myself. 1 
shall always think tetter of the oyster now, since 
the little .sailor, its cousin* can do such strange ., 
things. But how do v all" these anipials breathe,* • 
Papa?" . -, * ; * \~ :"■' 

** The same way nearly &s fishes. ' They have 
gills, instead of lungs as we have. The water 
is constantly ft«ijiing : aver themi' and the little - 
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•bubbles of air that tire in the Water make them 
N live, the sfame as the air we feke into -our lungs 
makes us live. ^ They, do not need so much air 
as we do, so that the little bubbles in the water 
are quite enough. for them.'- . ; 

" But, Papa, I don't know'exactly what their 
shells are for. To .be' sure some of them. a)re 
.very pretty, but then, as they have no eyes, 
they fcant see them" " • .•■ 

" If you vyoiild think a moment, you might 
easily guess what they are i6r*v Their* bodies 
are very soft, and they live at the bottom of the 
sea among the:r6ck9:* \.. \ 

" I know now.; they are to cover them,- and 
t6 keep things- from hurting them, ain't they/ 
Pap*?" ; .. "••"*■' * /• 'i 

" That is their use*. They are their V mour > 
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theit house,- and .tfieir casrtle, alt at once, into 
which 4hey can go and be. safe from all their 
enemies. So needful are they to them, that when 
by any chance they, get broken, the animate are 
very uneasy, and as soon a& they can,-they set 
about mending, tjiem." * .- .~ 

^ Why, are tjiey 'carpenters,, that they caci re- 
pair their houses ?" 

€ * Masons rather, for .their houses are of stone, 
the same kind of stone as cOtal . apd marble. 
Like the coral, makers,, t£ey ;joo- make the 
stoheas they want it, out of sea water, and if a 
hole be made in one of their shells, they will fit 
in a piece so qicely, you w^iitd hardly know rt 
had been broken., But Grandma calls us to dinner. 
I musttell you about the rfest of the sea-animals 
iome other trap**.* 
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> CHAPT : EB VI, " . 

'. - "Well, I guess Grandma* knfew.We were talk- 

ing about sea animals, for see, she has got lobster 

for dinner. " ' t '" . . 

' « Very likely, for that is the kind I was going 

- to tell you abtiut ftexf/ The shell fish I have. 

just told you about are called the soft kind, and 

the lobster and crab^ and : those like them, are 

' called the hard tir crusted kind." ' ". . 

"0,,'that is because they have a hard shell, 

like a crust <if bread, isn't it, Papa?- What funny 

. looking things they are, and they have so many 
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claws, and 1 such queer eyes. . I never cpuld think 
what their claws were all for." 

" Fouraire their feet, which they we in walking, 
and the forward two aire their hands, which they 
iise to. eat with ; and see; they have thei* teeth 
•in their hands, to bite and che^ their food with, 
before they put it into their mouths. ; Their eyes 
too are queer, as you say . They are firmly fixed, 
and the animal has no power to turjafthemas we 
turn ours, in their sockets,- "They are. oh tfre end 
f .of little hands or claws, so ttafy can move them 
about in all directions, like a spy-glass." 

"Why, theyare like those men we read df in_ 

the story-hooW, that carry their heads under fheif 

'arms, for they carry their eyes and feethin their 

hands. .Hojvmuch better I like true stores than 

made-up ones. ' They are quite as ftmny, and 
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then- they are real, and I can Relieve them, arid 
they teach me. so much. But Tshotild think, Papa, 
littlef lobsters would grow too big for their shells." 
"They do, my dear, and then shed them bnce 
a year; and geC a new one, a» you get a,new dress- 

sometimes. *V * "..-''. ' 

" Q^that id why there a# hard and saft crabs* ■. 

^ isn't it, Papa ? Before they shed their shells, they ' 
are hard;' then, whetf they loss theii^they are , 
soft, till they get hew ones, when they are hard. 

. again." .* * ,\- ' ' *■' • 

"You are* quite right*; and;ih the s6ft state, 
they always liide themselves behind a rock, of N 
iir some hole; whete nothing can come neat, or 
hurt them ; and there they lie, with jiothing to, J 
eat, till a new. shell fs.en"QUgh> formed to protect 

- them. If they lose a claw, it grows out again. 
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This is lucky for.them,as it is said heavy thun- 
der .causes them to ^hed. their ciawis, and they 
-lose them from many " accidents besides. They 
breathe with gills, .like the sheU fish, and liye on 
sea-plants. Lobsters are cawght in. akhyl of 
basket made of little sticks, with teat, in it; 
They are so made that the- lobster- can crawl in, 
but not-Qut again. Crabs, are caught . with a Knp 
spd a bait, and sometimes in'seines." 
; .".I <fon't kipw- which. I like best, Papa, the 
lobsters, or the stppy about , them." 
. ^vAls both are finished nowy you ma£ .go and. 
play, awhile, when I will telkyou about the fished 
andwh^ek" /; - :/| , . . - x . 

" I have played a whole hour. t No^ I want 
to hear -about the fishes,* Papa." ,, 

*, " Fish story you kiiow is another name for a 

I 
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great story, Qr a made-up story. I will try that 
mine shall be true,4f it should not be quite so 
big. -Fishes ^breathe with their gills, which you 
can see behind their -mouth.". V. : . 

" Ihave seen little gold "fishes mate their gills 
go- Is that.: breathing V 7 

** Yes, arid they -cannot live without it, rrtore 
than we can Without breathing ; and it you hold 
their gills uftder water, so that they can't move 
their gills, they will drown as quickly almdst as 
ajnan." ; . . " . ~ 

"A fish drown?" 

n Yes, or smother, for dFOwhing and smother- 
* ing are -the Same things Y6u hfcve seen how xed 
-a ifchfo gilte are ?" - \. / 

"Yes,*' . ' '. : • : " - .". : ' 

"The air hi the water, running' over them, 
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rfiakes ih§m so by changing the blood. ,If the 
gills be held- the water cannot run, the blood is 
ttQt changed, and. the fish dies, as you would, if 
your mouth and nose w§re stopped up, so you 
couldn't breathe." But. th6re is on}y a little air 
in the water," while we breathe "a great deal of, 
pure air ; s0 they have. cold blood, and we war/n. 
Jill animate both of the Water and land that use 
little air are cold 'blooded, and those that use 
much are warm." • 

- '<Then air Causes- heat ? I know our airtight 
^stove, when it is all, shut up, is hardly warm, 
and, d<?n y t iieat the room? . but when if is open, 
so as.ta let. the air in, It burns and gets so hot, 
sometimes red-hot" -" 

u It is the same with animals. You. have seen 
the scales on fish?" 
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" Yes, and it is so hard for Fanny to get them 
off, when she h going to cook them; Do they^ 
jdo iny. good V- .. _...-, * . ^ 

*' Yes, they are their armour j the same as the 
slfells to Hie soft fish. ' They keep the rocks from 
hurting them, and they, and the slime on them, 
keep the/salt water iron* making Jthem sore % 
Scales are a sign of a cleanly Ijsh, too, : When 
God gave laws to the Jews, he did not allow^thein 
to eat fish without 'scales,, because they always 
lire in the mxid, where, they have no need of. 
scales, or dhrt and : filth. You have seen some 
$uch,- as eels a&d catfish, or horn-pouts, and you 
know What a muddy taste they hate. The 
brook-trout has no scales, and is very nice, A 
fish's scales are sometimes called ita coat df mail, 
such ba soldiers used to wear.- They are some- 
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times so hard and 'thick, that a1>ail from a gun, 
will not go through them. Beside^ some of them 
have pik;es, and swords, and saws, and dirks,- like 
real soldiers, These they ^use to keep off their 
enemies, and it is said a sword-fish can eVfcn kin 
a whale, and they have been known to stigk theit 
swords through the thick oak planks of a ship." 
" None of- them liave guiis, have tljey, Papa ?" 
",Not guns* exactly,- 'But &>me of them -have 
a kind of jire in them like lightning, and if you 
should touch /oii&of them, it would shoot .into 
you, and knock you down. It is said that some 
of. them have enoi^h of this firejn them tbkill 
a horse, when it touches them; In some parts 
of the earth, people catch them by driving heida 
of cattle into the water where they are. They 
shoot off all,their fire, at the cattle, and then th§ 
people go in and catch them without hajm. 
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"Fishes ha vfe need of all their artfis, for they . 
live -on each' ot|ier, and they are.riever safe from 
their enemies. So exposed are they to. danger, 
" that they even sleep with their eyes open., so 

. they can see if anything is coming all the time, 

« and wake tip instantly/* j r 
x */*I should think they woidd soon eat each' 
other all up, and that there would be none left. 
Why, frow many it must, take for a dinner for ^ 
a w)ial$!" • * r '.' •••-■-••. 

"God has taken care^as he does of all bifr 
creatures* that they should have piehfy to ea£/ahd 
not all be eaten up either. They increase ipuch 
faster than land animals, for ttievety reason Jfchat 
they are? eaten up ~so fast. A single ^Cod lays 
ninety hundred thoiisand eggs at onc^^ iii a year. 
All k£pk& of fish do hot ihcJrease so f^t, but lay 
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manjr thousands. They drop their eggs in some 
still water,. and in a few days they batch, and 
each one becomes a little fish.- You; have seen 
tfee roe ,of a herring?" <- 
. " Yes, and I like ft .very, much." 

"That is ite eggs, each little point being a 
separate egg." 

" The next sea-aiiimal ;is the turtle, which is 
not a £sh, because it has no^gills, and can live put 
of the water,, but not all the time tinker water." - 

"i.have seen little ones in % the water, and 
terrapins^that peoples-eat, in-the market." 

"Even the- large ones are good to eat, and 
make the best. of soups> In India they are sevet 
ral feet'longi and the people are said to use theii 
shells forroofe to their houses. Their shells 
make pretty ornaments, as combs and cases?"^ 
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" Grandpa's spectacle-case is riiade of. turtle- 
shell, and Mamma's comb; an<l I have seen -so" 
many things made out of it; and I think it is so 
pretty.. Is the turtle's shell armour, like the 
fishes' jscales ?" 

"It serves as that, though it is really bis .bones, 
his ribs and/ breast bone, that he wears xm the 
.outside of hia body. The rest of his bones Jie 
ha$ inside, like othet animals/ , 

" That fe as funny as the lobster, with "his. eyes 
and teeth in his hands. But tell me now about 
the great whale fish: I have been % wanting to 
hear about 4herft sb long." . 

" The whale is not a fish, at all, my .(fear.". 
,^Why,k is shaped like a fish, and it ha& fins, 
and a fish's tail."., 

" Yes, but it has no gills, and c&n't live all 
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the time .under the water. It breathes as we do, 
ha$ warm blood, gives milk, and^ belongs to the 
same kind of anitoals as the cow does." 

""0, ho, hoi* Papa. The whale give milk, 
and a kind of fcow ! I guess the milk would he 
fishy, if the. whale isn't." 

u There are two. kind* of wfcale, the right 
whale, and the. sperm whale, the right whale 
is usually the largest. It is sometimes a hundred 
feet long, or as large as a. good sized steamboat. 
The sperjn whale is frequently eighty feet. Jong, 
and th& head is one-third part of the whole* 
whale. The throat of the sperm is large enough to 4 
swallow a man,* that of the right Whale is small. 
The /sperm eats Wge fish, but the other mostly 
the plant animals. The* sperm has a large, 
hollow in the top of his head, ^filled with sperftia-' 
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ceti and oil. Ten barrels are sometimes dipped 
from the head of one whale. Besides this/ the 
Body is covered with a thick ^blanket x>f fat,- 
..'called blubber, They try this out in large iron 
pots intooil„as Eagny tries out lard from _fat 
pork. The right whale has jio hollow in his 
head, and so no spermaceti, and its oil is not so 
good as the sperm oil. A large whale will yield 
a Jiundred barrels bf oil." ; - v . v 

"But how do they breathe like us, Papa, if 
they are- in the water ?"- 

" They stick their heads o\\t to breathe, like a 
swimmer, and^ then dive, dowji^jnto the water 
again, c When they first come up^ their jnouth 
is full of Water. ^Before they can breathe, they 
have td throw that out, which is called spouting; 
It rises like a fountain in the air^ and can be 
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seen at a great distance. The sperm whale has 
One spout hole, the other two. .^ After the water 
and old air art all thrown out, it takes in fresh 
air* as much as it can. This takes the sperm 
whale ten minutes. Then it throws up its tail, 
and dives, and stays under water about an hour, ' 
before it comes up again to breathe. The right 
whale, breathes two minutes, and is under Water 
but ten minutes: The whale-bone you sfc joften 
see. is not real bone. It is more like horn, and 
comes from the mouth of the whale, where it. lies 
in flat bars, like the slats of a Window-blind, and 
serves as a strainer, to let the water -pass through, 
and keep the little fishes for the whale .to* eat." 
• " I don^ see how men catch such great crea- 
tures, Papa; They . cpuldn't get a hook big 
enough, nor a line strong enough to hold one.", 
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" Hardly. They catch them with a harpoon. 
This is along piece of wood with a sharp steel 
poiijt to it, so made with barbs, that it can go 
into the whale, hut not come out. The wooden 
handle has a rope tied to -it* very long, air coiled - 
up in a boat. When a Whale is seen spouting, 
some men get. into a boat, and row close up to 
him.- A whal,er then takes the harpoon and 
throws it with all his might, and sinks the barbs 
into the body, of the whale.; The whale then 
dives arid dtatos ttae line along with him. Lucky 
is* it' for those men, if the line be long enough, 
for if it all riin out before the whale has to come- 
up to-breathe, it will break the boat all to pieces, 
and scatter the men on the sea. . When the 
whale comes up, they row up to him again, ancf 
this time take a short lance, fixed. to a long 
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wooden handle like the harpoon, and throw it so 
as to cut off a large blood-vessel. , The whale 
then, dives .again, but after a while, tired, and 
weak from the Iqss of btood^it comes up and dies. 
The Whalers then get it along side their ship, get 
all its spermaceti, and oil, and whalebone* and 
then let it sink in the sea, and go after another,, 
and -so on till they get their ship full of oil, 
when they return ^iome. It usually fakep them 
. about three years to fill a ship with oil." 

u Isn't that long? And hpw much the poor 
men have to suffer all the time,just that we may 
have oil to. burn !" .-.,.••. 
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. The. suirime* had passed^aQd September with 
its gales.had cbme v Lizzie &nd her little-sisters 
were stiH at tlieir Grandpa's, fqr. their father did 
newish to* return to the city, till th£ weather 
was quite qdol. '" They had not been^to the s<ea- 
shpre for some time, though often Tyhife .the 
weather was warm. Her, father had promised 
Lizzie „she r shoilld go' agafo the first great storm 
there should be, that she hiight see th& ocean in 
a irage, as she now ternied it, and sW the great 
big waves. , " . _ . : . \ 

The great ^torm at last came,' &nd;with it a 
September gale. The wind blew right from the 
7 ' , * * • " v 
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sea on the land, and the rain poured, as if Hjhad, 
been poured out of ten thousand bucket^ The 
sea roared, so it could be heard aboye. the rain 
and the wind,- several nnleg ffbm4he shore." 

Lizzie heard, the stor<m, and came running im 
<r Papa," said she, " yoil will not have a better 
storm than this, to take .me to the sea-shore in. 
Just see how it rains and blows, and don't- you 

. hear the wind ? How loud it island that deep 
sound top, that soufids so .much like the organ-in 
our c}mroti> when, ihey -*re singling, .and they 
.make it go heavy a^d deep, .so that the church, 
sort of shakes/ Don't you hear it all, Papa ? I 

'wonder what.it is." . . /-'.* 

" That loud, sound is the wind, my dear, howlr 

*- - * • • • 

ing through the air, and trees, and houses; and 

that deep soutid is the mad ocean, washing an4 
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dashing againsj the shore and rocks* You ar? 
right in thinking it is like 'musio. This is' na- 
ture's music . This, now, is one of her grandest - 
antheins, which ghe plays only two. or three times 
a/year^s in church, at Christmas .and Thanks-, 
giving,/ You remember how differently she 
played in summer when wte sat under the pinks.?' 

"O, yes, that was so soft jjte could feiarcHy 
hearJt, but 0, so swegtT I shall never forget it.- 
It w&s almost as soft as the angel's whispers you 
tell me aliout,; that-I sometimes think I h$ar, 
telling me to be a good little girl, and then J 
shall be happy, ,and sometime gb and. live with * 
them. Bui, Papa,- do take ms" to the shore. I 
want to see that great organ-player that we oan 
hear so far. Won't you .take me now^ Papa V' 

*'Not yet, it.raihs'top much. If we should 
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go now, weshould get wet through. Besides, if 
. we should go now, the sea would be coVered'with 
mist, sad we could not see it well. The rain 
will be x*vet by noon, but Yery-likjely thawind 
will blow still, a#d if it does not, the ocean; is . 
now s^ roused that it Will not become calm in 
an hour, nor tfd^yv An angry lion cannot sleepj 
nor can tljeTagibg. ocean." • . 

\ •" See, Papa, it don't rain so bard now. O, 
there is aiittle piece of blue ri^y as* big, as jiiy two 
hands f ,0, as big . noW, Papa, as my ♦ aprcm ! 
Nqw it fa & great big piece. 6, it is going' to 
clear ugj and* Papa is going to take me to the 
sea-shore. O bof. I shall see ihe great Vaves 
with their white caps, and they will come up 
andT strike* the great rocks, that are their piano, 
and make music. 0,1 shall be Sq happy ?' So 
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spying, she ran-jumping ?tnd skipping out of the 
room. \ --. • : ^ 

. The rain soon after stopped.^ The carriage 
was brought to thedoof/and £izgie and Mary, 
with their Father started for the seashore— ttdt 
for the beach this time, but for * cape, or long 
narrow piece of land that *&h far out into the 
ocean, that they might sfee the breakers, and the 
WaVe? dash; themselves Against the rocks. ^ 

"Why, Papa, we can hear the music stilly and 
see, it rainsalittte. Where;doesthat cdme from, 
Papal for there are no clouds over us now. I 
guess the sky has got us^d to raining, and so 
can't stop, lite the ocean rdarihg after the clouds 
are all gone/* *- " • ■ ' ■ 

"No, my dear, that Is not r&in, but spray 
from the sea, made by the breaking <tf the waves 
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against the shore. It rises in the air, and the 
wind blows it away over here, though five iriil&s 
Off. Sometimes salt is carried this way into -the 
country as much as thirty miles during a long 
and heavy storm." ' 

" Spray you mean* Fapa, for that is light. ; I 
don't forget how it is made^ but sait is heavy; 
It ia heavier than water, fox when Fanny pute 
some into the wafer jto. -boil rkje in, It always 
goes right down to the bottom, just like a stone, 
and you told ine"that everything that sunk- was 
heavier than water, % and everything , that floated 
was lighter." 

" I mean salt ai^d ^pray both, my dear, for the 
spray is made of salt water, and so lias salt in it, 
and when the water dries "up, the salt is left be- 
hind. Th^t is ^olid, arid cannot dry up.^ 
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r " Is all the sea-water salt, Papa ? You haven't 
told me that yet, nor what makes it salt." •• 

" Yes, all th$ tyater of "the oqean is salt'; so 
salt that people can't drink it, and when the 
-poor sailors have northing else to drink they die 
fr<Sm thirst. Almost jail the salt we use . for keep- 
ing /meat, and for cooking, is made, from sea or 
saltwater..; How the salt camein the sea, oiiljr 
that feod put it there,, we know not. He might 
feaV^ made. the, sea-jsvatejc salt, at first. But it is 
more likely, as there are mountains of salt in 
different parts of the .worlds that Several -of the 
sea-mountains too were salt^and -that they have 
4)een melting, like, great lumps of salt at. the bot- 
tom of Fanny's "pot, ever since. The sea covered 
theto, arid that makes the sea- water salt." - 
u What a, great pot that would be, Papa! I 
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amjglad there is. no fire under it, for if it should 
boil oyer, it would scald us all to death, andall 
the animals, and it ^would boil its -own fishes, 
and then there wouldh^. be any thing to eat, njHr 
anybody to eat it* 9 

"Some people think there was Such a fire oitfe, 
my dear, and that the ocean; was paost all dried 
up, and it kept rainipg all .the time. Nobody 
liv^d then in aU the ; JBroria. ^fl^r.ji white the 
fire cboled down, and the peeah became as it is 
now, and (?od made all ki»d# of anjmals and 
men to live here just as they do now. 

"But we are coining _near the ssa noy?y anij 
shall soon see the breakers. We can now hear 
them .mare. distinctly*'* t L . v . . 

" Ifes, Papa, Jhey sound, louder/ ■ said tijB&ip* 
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u but Idqpft think they squndiso much like music » 
as wfcen we iwere'fer off.*? ,.-.,. > 

; "You -are ri^t; my dear. ftfe»y sounds that - 
close to are unpleasant, when far off are, very 

- sweet and musical •- \t takes a gr$at many sbimds 
too, or oft-repeated (Mies; to make music, and 
wjbea yriu are fte*r sortie one Joud soimd,.it 
(frowns all Jess and more distant ones, -and; so 
you hear wrfjring but the one loud ugly sdimd," 

a O, yes, don't yoii know at home an the - 
city?, Don't yqu' feow what a^ujgly noise; the 

' drays and (triages make, going by in the streets 
on the stone pavements ; and the men "hammer- 
ing, butfding hpusea j and the tinnjan pounding 
his tin, and the Mfce^mithhis iron f- O, some*- 
tiiaes 1 want tostopupmyeat»,^ll tjiese sounds ." 
are so harsh, but when we go out to Aunty 
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Merrill's, in the country, and sit down in their 
piazza: O, we hear suck soft music from thfc 
city ! It is almost like the music of the pines> 
Papa, or the sound of the ^aves a great way off. 
And Aunty tellq me Jhat that sweet music is no- 
thing but the drays, and carriage^' and carjjenters, 
and tinmen, and blacksmiths, and stone-cutters, 
all rattling, and sawing, and pounding, and ham- 
mering, and cutting, all at once— Jthat all thosfe 
rough and unpleasant sounds pse up together, 
and 'are softened by 4he distance, and become 
s,Weet music. O, I can't hear myself talk, the 
ocean roa^s so loud. We can't £6 toy further, 
Papa, with the "carriage. 0, let me get out, and 
take little -Mary t)bt; I jdd believe the wind will 
blow me away. Papa, kt me fake hold of your 
hand. Mary; you take the other," 
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* They left the carriage and walked to- the end 
of the point of land that stretched far out into 
the sea. There they stooc£ while the -windmill 
blew a gale from the sea. " 

"0, Papa," said Lizzie, "I didn't think the 
waves Afcefe so big. "They are as high as Grandpa's 
house, and 'see them all with their; white caps N 
on, away out as far as we can see. 0, sd many, 
and such big ones ! 'Why, those We saw ©n {he 
beach Jn the summer were little babies, qnd these 
great giants. But they are not so strong as thie 
rocks are. They are hot afraid either. They 
go right "up— dash, O, you great giant; dash 
your brains out! dash yours;, and yours, and 
yours ! Such a fighting I never saw before, and 
of /giant* too. They are not like those giants 
you told us about, Papa, &h$t caught people and . 
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dashed their brains out on the ground, and then 

eat them uj>. Thefe all dash out-their own, but 

then they are so, .angry they don't know' what 

they are doing/ Dash, dash, -why they will 

netef stop ! I should think the rocks wouM get 

tired and worn out after a while." 

"They will be worn out and away after a 

while; my dear; and as much as you may laugh 

at the wayej* for foolishly dashing their owa 

brains out against the rocks/, like real giants, 

they will conquer the hard rocks at last, and 

wear ai>d grind them all to soft sand and dust/' 

> 
" And wonH there be any rocks here, Papa V 

" No^ all this rocky point will be worn away, 
and* the waves wijl take its placed 

" T^ill the, oqeah* Wear the land all away, 
P*pa? then we shall ha^e no place to live/* 

f • [ 
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"No, it "wiilt not wash it all away, and it 
will take it a grfeat while to wash this little 
point away, many thousand years." 
. "But look; over there. I see nothing, Papa,, 
but flat land that you .told me Was mashes." 

" That is what I wish yoii to, look at.. . That 
was once Ml a; part at the ocean, and the waves 
caihe up there the sam_e as on the beachv The 
veiy sind the ocean washed from these rocks* it 
washed in there,; till it was all filled up* It is 
now we£, bat after a great many years it will, 
fillup more and v become dry; Scf you see the 
ocean niakes land & well as washes it alvay. 
Thus we needn't fear, that it will wash -the land 
all away, arwHbat we shall ha#eik> place to live 



on." 
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" 0, just see . how wet I am, and Mary, too, 
and yau, Papal That is the spray, isn't it ?" 

".No," said Mary, " it is the giant's brains you 
talked about." 

"0, ho! hoi ho! What will Mamma say 
when we go home, and she sees us all covered 
with gianfs brains ? But she woh't care if they 
don't eat us up.** . ; 

"You -are so-^wet noyr, my children^ wis will 
go to the house there and dry us, and see if. we 
cant get somethfcg to eat, and come out here 
again before, we go home;" . , _ ^ - 

They, wpnt to a house neat by, where some 
kind people lived. There* was -need of kind 
people here, for of ten . on this very point ships 
were wrecked* and there 'was nobody near but 
this one family; 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

. Mr. Seal and and his little girls soon came to 
the house, and were able to dry theifr clothes 
by- the kitchen fire, for, besides the kitchen, there 
was but one little sleeping-room ifr the house; 
They also got a lunch of coarse bread and butter. 
But never fine wheat bre&d and butter tasted so 
good before to the* little girls. They >were 
hungry, and hunger is the best sauce to food. , 
\ They had .scarcely done eatipg, when a man 
came in saying % that guns were heard at sea. 
Some vessel was in distress. ' Ships, when in 
trouble at sea, always fire guns, that other ships 
near, or people from the land, may send them 
help. ' t 
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Every one soon ran put to see what was the 
matter. They all ran down to the point of land. 
No one could see anything. 

« What is that white ftying- away out in the 
water, Papa ? See how the. spray dashes over 
it. Now I -ca&'t see it for the, spray. There it 
is again. It is white, It don't move." , 

" That, my dear, is a lighthouse. A gian 
lives there, and keeps a light burning all night, 
so that ships that come within sight needn't run 
iipon these rocks. There is a light-house at 
every dangerous place along the whole coa^t for 
the same purpose." 

"But I shouldn't like to live there, Papa. 
Hqw did the man go there, and how does he get 
anything to eat ?" 

"He couldn't go there now in such a dtorm, 
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t>rrt when the sea is calm, he can go well enough 
in a boat, * and take something to eat with 
him.': ' ' fc '. : , .V : . 

Another gun was heard, and another. All 
strained their ^yes to see the distressed ship. 
- *« G, I see something," said Lizzie, " away off 
eversa far. It isn't Ohip^ though. It isii?t 
white, and has no sails. I don't see it now. It 
was away there, Papa," pointing with her finger. 

In a moment the hull of a vessel rosp ag&in to 
the top of a wave, and all looking in the, right 
way could see it. 

".It is i dismantled vessel," said the man of 
the little house. J " She has not a rag of sail* and 
cannot keep off the rocks. ; We must try to save 
the crew. The ship mijst be lost/* The ves- 
sel all this time was seen one paibute on the top 
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of a wave, and the next was lost in a trough 

of the sea, Mid couldn't be seen. , 

" AH must help/' said the man again of the 
little house, for he was used to. such scefces, and 
knew just what to do. <He was captain of all 
present, who had come to see the sea in a storm, 
or had thought that ^ome stich thing would hap- 
pen. He got ready hisi boat and »melong ropes. 
The ahip drifted nearer *nd nearer, 

" I can atee it a great deal plainer new, Papi," 
said Lizzie, "t can see the men ih it, one, 
two — it goes behind the waves so 1 cAn't count 
them. Sfcethem wave their hats. I hope they 
won't be drowned, Papa. Pll say a little prayer, 
and ask God %h& they may not be drdwned." 

"And I'll arirhkh to awe them," said Mary, 
« and wtoen they get out of the water, Til give 
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them my josey to keep them waraft. I wish I 
. had my money box here, I would give it to them 
to buy them something good. Won't they be 
cold and wet ? But this good man will let them 
dry themseivea by his fire as he did us, and he 
Will give 4hem something to eat, 6nd,you can 
give him «ome money, Tfapa." 

The Bhip was now near the breakers, and 
every next move might dash it on the hidden. 
Tocks into a thousand pieces. They on the ship 
had their boats all ready, and among them a life- 
boat 

"It makes my head swim," said Lizzie, "to 
look at the ship go up and down so, and I feel 
unwell." On it comes ; it is now* in the midst 
of the breakers, over wbkh the waves break and 
turn to raging foftm. c *Up— -down — up— down." 
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A loud thump is heard, even on shore. " She 
has struck," said the man. . Thump — -thump 
again in quick succession — then one loud crash, 
and the fine ship is in a thousand fragments, 
tossing with the waves. The men in good time 
took to the life-boat, for no other could live in 
such a sea. They were now seen half-buried 
in the water, floating like the pieces of their 
ship. ' 

"Stand ready," said the man of the house 
again. " Stand ready with the ropes, and if the 
boat lives till it is washed to the foot of these 
rocks, we can save them. If not, they will all 
perish, and no mortal man can help4heta." 

" It's coming, coming," said Lizzie. "I can 
see the inenplainly now, when they are not un- 
der the water. I can count them now, too. 
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One — two. There are eight. What a queer 
boat ! it is full of water, and now it is all under 
water, and it does not sink. Why not, Papa ? 
I know ; because it is lighter. Nearer, nearer. 
They will soon be close to the rocks ." 

"Ropes! Ropes!" cried the man from the 
boat. The next moment they were at the foot 
of the cliff; a dozen ropes were let down from 
above. The sailors seized them, and fastened 
them round their bodies, as for life; and in an- 
other moment their boat was struck by a huge 
wave, and dashed against the rocks with such 
force, that it would no longer have held a single 
man. The men with the ropes drew them up 
slowly and carefully. Every man was saved. 
Their first aot was to kneel on the shore, and 
thank God for saving them. They saved not a 
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thing from the ship. They cared not for that. 
They were still living, and they cared not if they 
had clothes, money, or anything else. 

The man of the house asked them all to go 
with him and dry themselves, and get something 
to eat. He was as happy as they. He knew he 
had been the means of saving them, and he now 
wished to make them as happy as his little means 
could allow. 

The sailors were glad enough to have so good 
a place to go to. X V 

" Only think," said Lizzie, " if, the ship had 
been washed up in the night, or if there had been 
nobody here to draw the poor men up, they 
would all have been drowned, and perhaps no- 
body would ever have known whjtt became of 
them." 
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" Many vessels are lost so, my child, or are 
capsized in a gale at sea, and every man perishes, 
and neither ship nor men are ever heard from." 

All now followed the sailors to the house, de- 
sirous to assist them, and to console them for the 
danger they had run, and the loss they had suf- 
fered . They were soon dry before the kind man's 
gootf Are, and refreshed by his warm drinks and 
food. 

"I have never seen such a gale," said the 
captain of the ship, " and I have followed the 
seas for thirty years; never witnessed such a 
night as the last. We were a hundred miles or 
more from shore when the storm began. We 
had no fears, even in the case of a severe gale, 
which our glass showed was coming. The night 
set in, and the storm increased. The darkness 
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was so thick we couldn't see half the ship's 
length. The wind now blew a gale, and right 
to the shore, I kept up all the sails I dared, to 
keep out to sea. I knew if I let the ship drift 
before the wind, she would be on the rocks be- 
fore morning. I called every man on deck, and 
closed the hatches, waiting for the worst. It 
soon came, for about midnight there came a puff 
of wind, that struck the ship sideways. She 
tipped before it, like a spear of grass before a 
rushing torrent. She was in an instant on her 
beams' end, every light out, and the men cling- 
ing to whatever they could get hold of, and cry- 
ing to each other amid the howling of the storm. 
Nothing could be done in the pitchy darkness 
but to wait, half the time under water, clinging 
for life to the ship, to wait for death, or the 
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morning's light. To some came one, to some 
the other. There were twelve of us when the ship 
capsized. The light, that seemed as if it never 
would come, came at last, and there were but 
eight of us, half-drowned men, still clinging to 
the ship. Four had been lost. Soon as it was 
light enough, I told the men, if possible, to get 
the axe and cut away the masts. After a long 
time this was done, and the ship, in rolling over 
a wave, righted. We shouted for joy. Our 
perils seemed to be at an end. We opened the 
hatches, and found the ship had not taken in 
much water. We got some powder and fired a 
gun of distress — another — another — and another. 
You heard them. You know the rest. Thanks 
to you, my friends — the praise be to Sod !" 
The children shed tears at the captain's plain 
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story. They bad seen *nd hfeard enough for one 
day of the daggers of the sea, and of the hard- 
ships of poor sailors. It was a nefw lesson to 
Lizzie, and it s*j& deep into her heart. Little 
Mary was aot old e&ough to realize it. 

" Papa/' said hizm, aa they were riding 
home, " I can't help thinking shout the poor sai- 
lors—what they have to do— how much they 
have to suflfer— - perhaps washed on the rocks, 
or dashed in the sea. I thought sailors were 
rough, hard men. These were not, Papa. 
They looked kind, Then how they cried 
when the captain told about those who were 
lost. O, I know they were good men. And 
how thankful they were to the qaen that saved 
them, and how they prayed to God, and thanked 
him as soon as they touched the shore. I am 
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sure they were good, I shall always love 
sailors, and pity them too. I am glad you are 
act a sailor, Papa, and that I haven't any little 
brothers sailors." 

" Sailors are a very useful class of people, my 
dear. We couldn't well do without them. We 
could have no ships, as they would be of no use 
without sailors." 

*' No," said Lizzie, " nor tea, nor coffee, nor 
spices, nor dolls, nor a great many of the pretty 
things we have now, could we, Papa? We 
ought to love the sailors for what they do for us, 
then, if they were not good; but I know, I am 
sure those sailors we saw were good." 

" The sailors not only suffer on the sea, my 
child, but they suffer still more on land, from 
iU-treatnaent. They have to go away off from 
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their wives and little children, and some of them 
can never have any wives or children, because 
they can't be with them. Away off in strange 
cities, they have no nice home to go to, but have 
to go to bad, dirty houses, where the people cheat 
them, and steal their money, and sometimes 
make them drunk that they may better steal 
their money." 

" How naughty in them, isn't it, Papa ? But 
are not there any good people to be kind to them, 
as that man was to-day ? When I am a great 
big woman, I will be kind to them. I know 
that they are not all bad, and if there are some 
bad, Pll try to make them good. Don't any- 
body love them V 9 

" Yes, my dear ; and they are trying now, in 
all the large cities, to do them all the good they 
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can. They have built churches for them, and 
in some places they have meetings in ships. 
Father Taylor, in Boston, first began this good 
work. He had been a sailor, and knew how 
bad they sometimes were, and how unkind peo- 
ple were to them. So he preaches to them now, 
and tells them to be good, and he tells the peo- 
ple he wants some money to build the sailors a 
home. The good people give money, and now 
in all the cities, the sailors have some good man 
like Father Taylor to preach to them, and tell 
them how to be good; and they have nice, large 
boarding-houses, called the sailor's home, where 
they cap go and live, and if they are sick, be 
taken care of, and not be cheated." 

" O, I know. I have seen the c sailor's home* 
on a great house, like a sign in the street. But 

Digitized by VjOOQlC 



126 PEBBLES FROM THE SEA-SHORE. 

they can't have any little children there, can 
they, Papa?" 

" No, my dear, but they can save their money 
there, to carry to their wires and little children 
in their own country, and so make them happy." 

"See, Papa, there's Grandpa's; we've got 
home now," said little Mary. cf 0, how glad !" 



THE END. 
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